“The next day being Sunday, 1.did
nol, of course, expect Lo seo Lhe man-
uker, Matgie,” snid Paoly, oonfinu-
Ing her story, "and I had made-ar-
rangements o go with Tom and Al-
ua to Atantle City.

"We started early and had a glori-
ous thpe on the boardwalk and the
piers. It wis my fAirst trip to Atign-
tie City and I think it is much pleas-
wniter in winter than in summer. The
invigorating ‘air seemed to blow all
Ihe worries out of my brain and Tom
complained whimsically that I had
walked @ new corn on both feet for
Hiima, '

“By comon consent we sald noth-
ing about the theater, but it was per-
fapotly Impossible for Alma” and Tom
to be Logether long without talking
shop. 1 waz glad of this, for news-
paper shop talk means that the af-
foira of the world are under diseus-
slon.

“It seemn Alma le what they eall
& human interest writer, and [ gath-
thered that any feature that will pur-
ticularly interest human beinga in
humanity is what she is looking for,

‘It secms to me that everything
should interest humanity,” 1 said,

“Not ali humanity,’ =said Tom.
‘Little grogps of people are interest-
ed in different [doas. theories and
methods of work or recreation. but
they are only fsplated groups here
and there, -All humanity 15 interest-
ed (o that which makes them fesl
anything pertaining to the emotions,
makes a sure-fire human Interest
story., FEverybody, the rich and poor,
the {gnorant and cultured, the intsl.
feetual and simpleton, will theill at
the simple story of a great love to be
made to shudder at the result of a
great hatred.

" Every great story ever written is
a humun intérest story, whethér It is
the relation of fhcils, a8 are most
newspaper dtores, or the concottion
of fiction (i books and maguziiee,

CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
PERSONALITY WINS ADMIRATION.

* ‘Tom Is writing a boolk," said Al-
ma slyly.

“‘Oh, Tom, will you &t ms resd
some of it?' | asked eagerly.

“*Yes,' said Tom, ‘I want 1o find
out lis effect on the sense of some-
one befare | submit it to the publiah-
er's readers.

““You bhave made me laugh and
cry over it, Tommy,” said Alma.
‘Don't you think I am a person of
sense?”

“*Not all the time," was his laugh-
g angwer,

" That setties it, Mr. Sentimental
Tommy. When your book comes out
—if it ever does—I'll be-on hand to
wrila a review.”

“Alma'e calling Tom Perry ‘Senti-
mental Tommy' {8 only too true of
bim. Hils personality is the most
winning I hsve ever known. 3Men
love him and women adore him. The
merest smile which plays about his
lps gives his wonderful eyes the
most caressing expression | have
eyer seen on & human face und
means more than the most flattering
compliment to the woman to whom
the smile ls directed.

“This personality s so overpowar-
ing and gets him so many things thut
I was afrald at the time it would be
his undoing, ind it rather saddened
me (o think that one must be hard
and selfish to succeed in this world.
1 was quite in hope thal Tom had
fallen in love with Alma, as she Is
just the most genolne little balance
wheel | have ever known,

“I want you (o know Alms some
dey, Margie, for 1 know you will love
her as I'do, Of all the woman | have
ever met [ have never known bhut one
other, and that is yourself, who Jooks
at life and people with the same big
perspective. 1 think it was Alma
more than any one else who taught
me charity toward every one—who
made me understamd that life is too
big a thing for we to find faull with




